
The Tragedy 

Come fhall we goe along ? - 

£ nter Sir Richard Ratlijfef with the Lord R inert 
Gray and V, aughan^rifoxers 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners* 

AT# .Sir Richard Sathffe , let me tell thee this : 

To day thou {halt behold a fubieftdie. 

For truth for ducy and for loyalty. 

Gray . God keepethe Prince from all the packeofyou ; 

A knot you are of damned blood- fuckers* 

Riu.Q Pomfert ,P omfrct. O thou bloody prifbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecona heere was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcli'e blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curie isialnevpon our heads. 
For handing by, when Richard fiabd her fonne. 

&#*Then curft fhe Haftixgs, then curtt fhe Buckingham] 
Then curil fhe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my filler and her princely l'onne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. • 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

i2^.Come,come,difpatch, the limit of your liues is out, 
Riu.Covac Gray , come V augham, let vs all unbrace- 
And take our leaues vntill we meetein heauen. Exeunt} 
Enter the Lords to court fell . 

Haft* My Lords at once , the cauie why we are met. 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

Jn Gods Name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc.Axe all things fitting for that royall time'? 

Tar. It is, and yet in nomination . 

Bifh* To morrow then, I geffe a happy time* 

Buc . Who knowes the Lord ProtcU-rs mind herein? . 
Who is moil inward with the noble D re ? ( his mind. 

Bijh . Why you my L.me thinksyou fhould fboneft know 
Buc . Who I my Lord ? weknoweach others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours ■: nor I no more of his, then you of mine, 
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. Richard the Third 

T ord Haftings, you and he ar£ neersin lows* yp 
Haft.l ^thankehisgracejknow heioues mewell : 

But for his puipofe in the Coronation 
I hauenot iounded him , nor.hedeliueieu 

His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part- 

BiJb.Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe<> 
Enter Cjlocefter * 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, \ 

I hauebeene longafleepe , but now I hope 
My ablence doth neglebt no great defignes, 

Whjch by my prefence might hauebeene concluded* 

Tuc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hattixgs had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my A. Huttings, no man might be bolder^ 
His Lordfhip knowes me well,and loues me well* 

Haft* I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of £/«•« 

Bijk. My Lord. 

Glo. When I was laftin Holborne, 

I faw good ftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bift. I goe my Lord. 

Glo « Coufen Buckingham, a word with you t 
Cate shy hath founded Haftings in our bufineffe. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giueeonfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worflhipfull he fermesit. 

Shall loofe the royalty of EnglandsThrozne. 

Buc .Withdraw yon hence my A Tie follow yrm.Ex.Gle, 
Ear. We hauenot yet fetdowne this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mineopinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfe I would be , were the day prolonged* 

_ . Enter the Bifiop ofElie* (berries* 

Bifh . Where is my L.Pmelhr, Ihaue fent for thefe ffraw, 
.■ ' G Haft * 






